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1. INT. MT MCKERRY OBSERVATORY — CONTROL ROOM (4.00 AM) 


FX: HUM OF COMPUTERS. 


ERICA 
Opening trial session three. June five, twenty fourteen. 


GESIMA 
Telescope declination? 


ERICA 
Forty-six degrees; Thirty-one; Twenty-three. 


GESIMA 
Check. And resolution? 


(BEAT) 


ERICA 
(ANNOYED) Trevor... Spectral Resolution please. 


TREVOR 
Do we have to check it all again? It’s only minutes 
before flypast. 


ERICA 
If you don’t want to stay... 


TREVOR 
No, no. It’s fine. Four in the morning is fine. I’ve 
ordered pizza. Extra pineapple for you, Prof. 


GESIMA 
Lovely. Hurrah for 24 hour delivery. Even up here. 


ERICA 
Wind speed’s dropped to nothing. 


TREVOR 
Three minutes to go. 


GESIMA 
Scanner programmed? 


ERICA 
Ready. 
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GESIMA 

Thank you, Erica dear. There’s so much hanging on the 
research, you see. I’d only be lying awake, worrying 
until morning. 


FX: DISTANT DOOR BANGS. 


ERICA 
Uh, oh. Peggy alert. 


GESIMA 
Oh, not now. 


FX: EVERYONE SCUFFLES PAPERS. 


TREVOR 
Here she comes. 


ERICA 
(JOKING) Adopt crash positions. 


FX: DOOR OPENS. 


GESIMA 
(INNOCENT) Good morning, Director. 


PEGGY 
(SHARP) I might have known it. 


GESIMA 
Couldn’t you sleep either, dear? 


PEGGY 
What’s going on? I thought we agreed. We do the scan 
tomorrow. 


ERICA 
(MUTTER) It is tomorrow. 


TREVOR 
(SNIGGERS. ) 


ERICA 
(MUTTER) Did you warn her? Oh, you little creep. 


PEGGY 
All use of the telescope is meant to be booked and 
logged. Erica? Why wasn’t I told? 
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ERICA 
Sorry, Peggy. I should have said. 


TREVOR 
(MUTTER) Now who’s the creep? 


GESIMA 

No, no. It’s my fault. I had to be sure it would run 
smoothly tomorrow. It’s a big occasion. No-one else has 
ever seen “our friend.” 


TREVOR 
Ninety seconds to flypast. 


PEGGY 
Who runs this observatory, Professor? 


GESIMA 
You do, my dear, but I’m the one who’s paying. 


PEGGY 
Well... since I have such a dedicated team. Go on then, 


go ahead and impress me. 


TREVOR 
Scan primed. Ready to go. 


ERICA 
Sixty seconds. Stand by. 


GESIMA 
(ALMOST TO HERSELF) My Stormcrow... 


FX: COMPUTER BUZZES. 


GESIMA 
She’s early! 


ERICA 
Trevor! Now! Launch the scan now! 


FX: COMPUTER BURBLES. 
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2. INT. TARDIS CONTROL ROOM 
FX: ENGINE HUM. THE SCREEN OPENS. 
DOCTOR 


There it is. The Earth looks so tranquil from up here, 
don’t you think? 


LEELA 

Earth? But we always go to Earth... nearly always. 
DOCTOR 

Well... I’m rather fond of Earth. 

LEELA 


It is not you who decides where we go. It is the TARDIS. 


DOCTOR 
The TARDIS? 


LEELA 
Yes. 


DOCTOR 
Yes... well... Be quiet then, before you offend her. 


FX: A RUMBLE APPROACHES. 


LEELA 
What is that? 


FX: A CRASH AS SOMETHING STRIKES THE SHIP. 
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3. INT. MT MCKERRY OBSERVATORY — CONTROL ROOM (4.05 AM) 


FX: COMPUTER CHATTERING. 


TREVOR 


That’s a full fifty-six seconds early. She’s shifted 


again. 


GESIMA 
Are you getting the readings? 


ERICA 
Checking. 


(BEAT ) 


ERICA 
There’s nothing coming through. 


PEGGY 
Nothing? 


TREVOR 
Let’s see. 


GESIMA 
There has to be. She tripped the scan. 


(BEAT ) 


PEGGY 
Erica, rerun the data. 


ERICA 
I am! But there’s nothing. Sorry, Professor. 


GESIMA 
I know I’m right. Stormcrow is there. 


FX: A DISTANT SCREECH OF ENERGY, HALF BIRD, HALF 
TERRIFYING. 


ERICA 
What’s that? 


TORNADO. 


FX: A FAINT RUMBLE BECOMES THE DEEP BEAT OF SLOW MOTION 


WINGS. 
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TREVOR 
(SCARED) Something’s coming. 


FX: PEGGY GRABS THE INTERCOM. 


PEGGY 
Security! What’s happening? 


FX: FROM OUTSIDE, THE AGONISED SCREAM OF A SECURITY GUARD 
VANISHES INTO AN ECHO. 


TREVOR 
What is it?!? 


FX: AN EXPLOSION OF ENERGY - THE STORM-SCREAM AGAIN, 
RIGHT UPON THEM. 


ERICA 
CRIES OUT. 
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4. INT. TARDIS CONTROL ROOM 


FX: THE SHIP SHUDDERING AND QUAKING UNDER THE ENERGY 
ASSAULT. 


THE DOCTOR AND LEELA CLING ON, PROTESTING AT EVERY LURCH. 


LEELA 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Hold tight, Leela! It’s going to be a bumpy ride! 


FX: LURCH. 


LEELA 
You said I would offend her! 


DOCTOR 
It’s not the TARDIS... 


LEELA 
No? 


DOCTOR 
No! (LURCH) Something hit us broadside. I’m trying to 


stabilise her! 


LEELA 
We are under attack? Then we should retaliate! 


FX: LURCH. 


DOCTOR 
Leela... 


FX: LURCH. 
Daggers at dawn... that’s not the answer! 


LEELA 
It is sometimes... 


DOCTOR 
Never! It upsets people. And never... never jump to 


conclusions! 


FX: LURCH. 
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LEELA 
As you do not. 


DOCTOR 
That’s right. 


LEELA 
Then I shall be like you. 


DOCTOR 
Good. 


FX: A PARTICULARLY VIOLENT LURCH. 
BANG. FIZZ. THE ENGINES GRATE. 


Aargh! 
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5. INT. OBSERVATORY — CONTROL ROOM (4.20) 


FX: THE ASSAULT RUMBLES INTO THE DISTANCE. WINGS FLAPPING 
AWAY. 


PEGGY PUSHES ASIDE A CHAIR THAT FELL ON HER AND STANDS. 
PEGGY 
(SHAKEN) Get those lights back on. I can’t see a thing! 


Are we all here? 


GESIMA 
Yes, yes. (STANDING UP) Ooh... ah... No bones broken. 


TREVOR 
(TERRIFIED) Did you see it? 


PEGGY 
The power’s down. Where’s the back-up lighting? 


GESIMA 
There was a surge. More than a surge. The energy involved 
was monumental. 


FX: PEGGY OPENING A DRAWER. 


PEGGY 
There are torches somewhere. 


FX: CLOSES DRAWER. OPENS ANOTHER. 

Ah... 

FX: CLICKS ON TORCH. 

Trevor, check the telescope for damage. 


TREVOR 
(WARY) In there? But... 


PEGGY 
Yes! Where are those layabouts from Security? 


TREVOR 
But... “Something” looked in. 


GESIMA 
What? What do you mean? ‘Something’? Describe it. 
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TREVOR 
A shape. Through there. I saw it. It looked in through 
the open dome. 


GESIMA 
The telescope dome? 


PEGGY 

Who’s on duty tonight? I bet it’s Léon. I don’t trust 
that boy. 

TREVOR 

It was up there - huge and dark. It blotted out the 


stars. 


PEGGY 
Get a grip, Trevor. 


FX: SHE PICKS UP THE PHONE AND STABS AT BUTTONS 
Hello? Hello? The line’s dead too. 


GESIMA 
Where’s Erica? 


PEGGY 
What? 


TREVOR 
Erica? 


GESIMA 
Trevor! Bring the torch. She’s here! 


FX: THEY HURRY ROUND. 


TREVOR 
Erica! 


FX: TREVOR THROWS A CHAIR ASIDE. 


PEGGY 
Oh no. 


TREVOR 
Erica, come on. Come on now. 


GESIMA 
Did something hit her? Everything went flying. 
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TREVOR 
She’s still breathing. Come on, Erica. 


PEGGY 
Why’s she staring like that? 


GESIMA 
We need something to rest her head. Who’s your First 
Aider? 


TREVOR 
Erica’s our safety officer. That’s a joke, isn’t it? 


PEGGY 
Trevor, find Security. Call for medical help. 


TREVOR 
(SCARED) Out there? 


PEGGY 
Go on! 
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6. TARDIS CONTROL ROOM 

FX: JUDDERING ENGINES SETTLE. 

LEELA 

The TARDIS is calming. Are we out of range of this 


attacker? 


DOCTOR 
Possibly. Possibly. 


FX: HE BLIPS CONTROLS. 
But if I follow the attack trajectory back to its source. 


LEELA 
Then we can confront our enemies... 


DOCTOR 
We can ask them what the problem is. 


LEELA 
Have no fear, Doctor. I shall not let them harm you. 
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7. INT. OBSERVATORY — CONTROL ROOM (4.30) 


GESIMA 
At least we could move her somewhere comfortable. Poor 
re fs bn apl aes 


PEGGY 
Wait until help gets here. 


(BEAT ) 


GESIMA 
Director, I do apologise. 


PEGGY 
My staff injured, my observatory off-line... because you 


couldn’t wait. 


GESIMA 
I’m sorry. (BEAT) One thing it proves though - she 
responded. Stormcrow is up there. Orbiting the Earth. 


PEGGY 
You caused some sort of a blow back. We need some help... 


FX: RADIO CLICK. 


Hello, this is Mount McKerry Observatory on St Alban 
Island. Come in, Main Island Control. 


FX: CLICK OF RADIO. NOTHING. 


(SIGHS) Every damn piece of equipment in my Observatory 
is dead. 
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6. INT. SECURITY CABIN (4.40) 


FX: DOOR OPENS. 


TREVOR 
(NERVOUS) Anyone around? 


FX: HE WALKS IN. 

Léon? You here? (BEAT) Yakob? 

FX: BEEPS A NUMBER ON HIS MOBILE. 

(BEAT) 

No signal. What’s going on? 

FX: IN THE DISTANCE, WE HEAR THE TARDIS LANDING. 


What the heck is that? 
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7. EXT. OBSERVATORY YARD (04.50) 


FX: NIGHT-TIME TRILL OF CICADAS. TARDIS DOOR OPENS. LEELA 
EMERGES. 


LEELA 
(CALLING BACK) It is night. 


DOCTOR 
(INSIDE) Well... that happens a lot on Earth. Nothing to 
worry about. 


LEELA 
And the air is thin. But there are many stars. Come and 
see. 


DOCTOR 

(EMERGING) We’re on a mountain top. Twelve Thousand feet 
above sea level. An island in the mid Pacific. Put on 
this coat. It’s chilly. 


LEELA 
Thank you. 


FX: SHE PUTS ON THE COAT. 
Is that building a temple? 


DOCTOR 
(SEES OBSERVATORY) Ah... Not exactly. It’s an observatory. 


FX: HE SHUTS THE DOOR. 


LEELA 
It observes? What does it observe? 


DOCTOR 
Not the building. The people inside do the observing. 
They watch the stars... 


LEELA 
But I can already see the stars. 


DOCTOR 
.With a telescope! A machine with mirrors, lenses, focal 
lengths, that sort of thing. It brings the stars closer. 
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LEELA 
Not really closer. Only when they look through the 
machine. 


DOCTOR 
That’s right. 


LEELA 
Is this where the attack came from? 


DOCTOR 
According to the TARDIS... (NOTICING) There are no lights 
on. I wonder if anyone’s in. 


FX: FEET KICK PIZZA BOXES. 


LEELA 
Someone has dropped some boxes. Look. 


DOCTOR 
Yes, they left in a hurry. 


LEELA 
Careful. They may be dangerous. 


DOCTOR 
Especially if you have high cholesterol. 


LEELA 
“Spee-dee Py-zer?” It is food? 


DOCTOR 
Pizza. (CROUCHES) Still warm too. What a waste. Fancy 
some pepperoni with gravel topping? 


TREVOR 
(DISTANT) Hey! 


LEELA 
Doctor... 


TREVOR 
(APPROACHING) Who let you in? 


DOCTOR 
Hello. I’m the Doctor and this is my friend Leela. Been 
having trouble? 
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LEELA 
He has a weapon. 


DOCTOR 
That torch isn’t loaded, is it? Only Leela has a habit of 
misconstruing things. 


TREVOR 
Who are you? You’re not delivering pizzas. 


LEELA 
We already told you. 


TREVOR 
How did you get past our Security? 


DOCTOR 
If you point your torch up there, you’1ll see one of them 
dangling from the branch of that tree. 


TREVOR 
What? 


DOCTOR 
Poor fellow. 


LEELA 
He is dead. His body is twisted. 


TREVOR 
It’s Léon. 


LEELA 
Something must have thrown him up there. 


DOCTOR 
Well, I don’t suppose he climbed up for the view. 


LEELA 
So you were attacked as well. 


TREVOR 
None of your business. 


DOCTOR 
Let me guess. A burst of static energy blew out your 
telescope’s systems? Is that why your power went down? 
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TREVOR 
How do you know? 


DOCTOR 
Er... well, precisely the same thing happened to us. 
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8. INT. OBSERVATORY — CONTROL ROOM (5.00) 


GESIMA 
Ugh. This coffee’s gone cold. 


PEGGY 
What’s Trevor playing at. And where are Security? 


GESIMA 
Shouldn’t we get Erica a blanket? 


FX: A DEEP NOTE STARTS CREEPING IN. PEGGY AND GESIMA’S 
VOICES SLOWLY TAKE ON A RESONANCE AS IF THEY ARE ENTERING 
A VAST EMPTINESS. 


PEGGY 
Until we get the power back, I can’t report to the 
Faculty on Main Island. 


GESIMA 

What about my data? It could all be lost. Months of work. 
If the University doesn’t hear from you, won’t they send 
over help? 


FX: THE PRESENCE GROWS LOUDER. 
PEGGY 
And how long will that take? If you hadn’t been so 


secretive... 


GESIMA 
If you weren’t so bossy! 


FX: DOOR CLATTERS. THE NOTE AND ECHO CUT. TREVOR, THE 
DOCTOR AND LEELA ENTER. 


TREVOR 
(URGENT) Director... 


PEGGY 
About time.. (TAKEN ABACK) Who are these people? 


DOCTOR 
Good evening. 


TREVOR 
Director, Léon is dead. 
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PEGGY 
What? 


TREVOR 
Something killed him. 


GESIMA 
Killed Léon? 


LEELA 
We found him in a tree. 


PEGGY 
In a tree? Where’s Yakob? 


TREVOR 
No sign of him. I caught these two in the loading yard. 


DOCTOR 
Hello. I’m the Doctor. 


LEELA 
And I am Leela. 


GESIMA 
Good grief. 


PEGGY 
(AGGRESSIVE) Who are you? What are you after? 


DOCTOR 
We're not ‘after’ anything. 


PEGGY 
Did you attack our guards? 


DOCTOR 
No. There was a blast of energy that brought us down 
here. 


GESIMA 
You have a plane? 


LEELA 
No. We have a TAR... (DIS) 


DOCTOR 
Not exactly. 
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TREVOR 
If he’s a doctor, shouldn’t he take a look at Erica? 


PEGGY 
We have no idea who they are! 


LEELA 
We have no idea who you are either, but that does not 
stop us from offering help. 


PEGGY 

(SIGH) Over there. Professor? You stay with them. And 
don’t let them near the telescope. Trevor? Show me where 
Léon is. 


TREVOR 
Right. 


FX: THEY LEAVE. THE OTHERS MOVE ACROSS. 


GESIMA 
Erica is here. 


LEELA 
Was she caught in the blast? 


GESIMA 
That’s right, poor dear. But there are no signs of burns 
or injury. She just stares. 


DOCTOR 
That could be shock. (CHECKING) Hmm... Her pulse is slow, 
but steady. No dilation of the pupils. 


LEELA 
She should be moved somewhere safer. 


GESIMA 
(AWKWARD) It wasn’t easy in the dark... but now you’re 
here. 


DOCTOR 

Professor, whatever attacked this place was big enough to 
disable your equipment and hurl a man into a tree. Any 
ideas what that might be? 


GESIMA 
(LYING) No idea, Doctor. No idea at all. 
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9. EXT. LOADING YARD (5.30) 


FX: CICADAS CHIRPING. 
FX: TREVOR UP A LADDER, REACHING FOR DEAD LEON. 


TREVOR 
Uh. It’s no good. I can’t reach him. The ladder’s not 
long enough. And I’m not climbing higher. 


PEGGY 
What do those snoopers want? Suppose they’re from a rival 
research team. 


TREVOR 
Don’t you even care about poor Leon? Hold it steady. I’m 
coming down. 


FX: HE DESCENDS. 


PEGGY 
Weirdo activists will do anything for publicity. Turning 
up just after the power surge? That’s no coincidence. 


TREVOR 
We need help. You didn’t see that... that dark shape. 
Something’s out there. 


PEGGY 
(MOCKING) The Professor’s “Stormcrow”? 


TREVOR 
Maybe. Maybe. Something did for Léon. And scared the 
other security guys off. 


PEGGY 
Trevor, if her theory’s right, we’ll be up for a Nobel. 


TREVOR 
You mean she will. 


PEGGY 
Or our visitors. Erica needs medical help. You’d better 


drive down to the village. And fetch the police too. 


TREVOR 
Wait. 


FX: SILENCE. THE CICADAS HAVE STOPPED. 
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(SHIVERS) It’s gone cold. Can’t you feel it? Something’s 
here. 


PEGGY 
(QUIETLY SCARED) Er... Let’s head back... Back inside... now. 


FX: THEY HEAD FOR SAFETY. 


Doctor Who: Night of the Stormcrow Page 25 


10. INT. ERICA’S ROOM (5.50) 


LEELA 
If Erica does not see us, why does she stare so? 


GESIMA 
I don’t know, dear.? 


LEELA 

Perhaps she sees things that we cannot see. Perhaps she 
is in a trance... like a shaman. 

DOCTOR 


More likely it’s shock-induced sleep paralysis — either 
she’s unable to wake up... or too scared. 


LEELA 
Then she watches even while she sleeps. I should like to 
learn that. 


GESIMA 
She’d be better off in hospital. 


DOCTOR 

I wouldn’t advise moving her. Not until we know more. 
(TEASING) Now what could possibly have scared her, eh 
Professor? 


GESIMA 
Well, erm... 


DOCTOR 
Oh, come on. We’re not after your secrets, but if we’re 


going to help Erica, we have to know. 


FX: DEEP NOTE STARTS. SLIGHT STRANGE RUSTLING OF THE ‘NO- 
THINGS’. 


GESIMA 
Well, I must confess, I do feel responsible. 


LEELA 
Doctor. The air has gone cold. 


FX: THEIR VOICES ARE GAINING A HOLLOW RESONANCE. 


GESIMA 
(SHIVERS) She’s right. Can’t you sense it? 
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LEELA 
Something is watching us. There is... an empty darkness. 


GESIMA 
A darkness? 


DOCTOR 
Could be just lack of breakfast. 


LEELA 
(STANDING) No. I shall go to seek it out. Stay there. 


DOCTOR 
Leela... 


FX: DOOR CLOSES. RESONANCE CUTS. 


GESIMA 
Certainly an impetuous young lady. 


DOCTOR 
She’s a huntress by birth, raised on the slopes of Mount 
Olympus by a troop of itinerant girl guides. 


GESIMA 
I don’t believe a word of it. 


DOCTOR 
I’1l tell you the truth if you tell me what you’re really 
up to. 


GESIMA 
(SIGHS) Five years ago, I was engaged in a study of the 
galaxy Messier Ninety One — do you know it? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, intimately. 


GESIMA 

But one morning, checking the night’s results, there was 
the tiniest blip in the figures - so small you’d almost 
miss it, as if something in local orbit had cut across 
the optical field. 


DOCTOR 
A satellite? Or an aeroplane? 
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GESIMA 

That’s what I thought, but there were none. I checked. 
But the next night, the same thing happened. Every night 
Since, at around four twenty. The time varies slightly, 
so does the orbit. 


DOCTOR 
But there’s always a ‘flypast’. 


GESIMA 

Yes. Radio telescopes, X ray and microwave scans miss it 
entirely. Only the optical telescope picks it up. And I 
think it’s alive. 


DOCTOR 
Hence the slight drift each night. Yes, that’s possible. 
What size mirror do they have here? 


GESIMA 

Eight metres. Do you know, you’re the first person who 
doesn’t think I’m crazy. I’ve grown rather fond of my 
object. It’s a poetic indulgence, but I call her 
sStormcrow. 


DOCTOR 
One name’s as good as another, I suppose. What about the 
Director? 


GESIMA 

Peggy Brooks? Oh, she works for the University on Main 
Island. They’1ll take money from anyone. They even let me 
bring a laser scan programme of my own. 


DOCTOR 
Is that what you ran last night? 


GESIMA 
I did. And you saw what happened. Disaster. 


DOCTOR 
I wouldn’t say that, Professor. 


GESIMA 
Please, call me Gesima. Gesima Cazalet. 


DOCTOR 
Gesima. Yes, I think this ‘Stormcrow’ of yours answered 
your call. 
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11. INT. CORRIDOR (6.45) 


FX: DEEP NOTE OF THE PRESENCE. A ‘NO-THING’ EXHALES. 
LEELA 

(ECHOING SLIGHTLY) Who is there? I cannot see you, but I 
know you are watching. Come out of the shadows. 

FX: RUSTLE. 

Are you a coward that you dare not show yourself? 

FX: ANOTHER RUSTLE. 


Now I see you. 


FX: LEELA LUNGES. 
PEGGY CRIES OUT. DEEP NOTE CUTS. 


PEGGY 
How dare you! 


LEELA 
But... I did not see you-- 
PEGGY 


Are you trying to kill me! Put that weapon down! 


LEELA 
There was something else here. I was hunting it. 


PEGGY 
Oh, were you. Let’s see what your ‘accomplice’ the Doctor 
has to say about that! 
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12. INT. ERICA’S ROOM (7.00) 


FX: WINDOW BLIND CLATTERS UP. 


GESIMA 
It’s a lovely morning. Not that poor Erica would know. 


DOCTOR 
I thought I might take a look at your crashed computer. 
What sort of power do they use here? 


GESIMA 
Solar. But the cables have burnt out. Can you fix that 
too? You are handy to have around. 


DOCTOR 
You’re too kind. 


FX: DOOR BURSTS OPEN. 


LEELA 
(BUSTLED IN) I was not trying to harm you! 


DOCTOR 
Leela? 


PEGGY 
Your friend has just attacked me with a drawn dagger. 


LEELA 
I was hunting the darkness! 


PEGGY 
The darkness? You’re sounding just like Trevor! 


DOCTOR 
Director, I’m sorry. It’s girlish impulsiveness, that’s 
all. Leela was merely expressing her spontaneous nature. 


PEGGY 
I want you out of here now. Both of you. Trevor can drive 


you down to the village. Then you’re on your own. 


LEELA 
But we are not from the village. 


FX: DEEP RUSTLING NOTE STARTS. SLIGHT RESONANCE. 
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Peggy, the Doctor has offered to look over the systems. 


PEGGY 
Oh, has he? So he gets access to all our data? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, well ladies, if you don’t want my help... 


FX: THE BLIND CLATTERS DOWN. 


GESIMA 
(SCARED) What’s happening? 


PEGGY 
(SOTTO) The blind came down by itself! 


(BEAT ) 


LEELA 
(QUIETLY) There is a presence in the room. 


DOCTOR 
What sort of presence? 


GESIMA 
Look out! 


FX: A GLASS SMASHES AGAINST THE WALL. 


LEELA 
Angry spirits are here! 


FX: ERICA SITS UP. 


ERICA 
(DARK, POSSESSED) Not angry. Hungry! 


GESIMA 
Erica! 


ERICA 
(DARK, POSSESSED) Is it time yet? 


DOCTOR 
Time? Time for what, Erica? 


FX: A CHAIR DRAGS ACROSS THE FLOOR AND HITS THE WALL. 
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The night of endless dark! 


PEGGY 


Erica! Stop that! 


DOCTOR 
That’s not Erica speaking! 


ERICA 
I speak for them. 


DOCTOR 
‘Them’ ? 


ERICA 


Page 31 


They are nothing. They are empty... hollow... 


FX: ANOTHER CHAIR CLATTERS. 


PEGGY 
Erica! Stop it! 


ERICA 
They taste the decay. 


LEELA 
The decay? 


ERICA 
When can they feed again? 


DOCTOR 
The blind! Open the blind, 


ERICA 
They have starved forever. 


DOCTOR 
Out of my way! 


FX: HE YANKS THE BLIND UP. 


ERICA 
SCREAMS AND FALLS BACK. 


DOCTOR 
And keep it tied open. 


quickly! 


Is it time? 
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PEGGY 
She’s unconscious again. 


DOCTOR 
She’s still breathing. 


LEELA 
It has gone. It fled befere because of the light. 


GESIMA 
What was it? Was it Stormcrow? 


DOCTOR 
Probably not. 


LEELA 
Who is Stormcrow? The one who attacked the TARDIS? 


DOCTOR 
Yes. Director, you and your staff must evacuate this 
building new immediately. 


PEGGY 
Who the Hell are you to tell me that? 


DOCTOR 
Is there anywhere else on this island you can go? 


GESIMA 
Well, there’s the village right at the bottom of the 
mountain-- 


DOCTOR 
Good, then pack your bags. This observatory is no longer 


safe. 


MUSIC CUE: TIME PASSES. 
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13. EXT. LOADING YARD (12.00) 


FX: MINIBUS ENGINE TURNING AND FAILING TO START. 


TREVOR 
(FRUSTRATED) Come on. Start, will you!?! 


FX: TURNS ENGINE AGAIN. 


LEELA 
(OUTSIDE - APPROACHING) Trevor! 


TREVOR 
Come on! 


FX: ENGINE TURNS. LEELA BANGS ON WINDOW. 


LEELA 
Trevor! 


FX: WINDOW WINDS DOWN. 


TREVOR 
What is it? 


LEELA 
You must get your vehicle working. The Doctor says you 
must all leave before sunset. 


TREVOR 

Like he knows best! Look, I’m taking Erica down to the 
village - so they can get her transferred to hospital on 
Main Island. 


FX: ENGINE TURNS. 


LEELA 
The Doctor says-- 


TREVOR 
Damn it! You’d think the bus didn’t want to go! 


LEELA 
Machines have minds of their own. You should speak to 


this one more gently. 


FX: ENGINE TURNS. 
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TREVOR 
And I have to call the University for help. You’d better 
have some good answers too, for when the police arrive. 


LEELA 
The Doctor told you all to leave. There are bad spirits 
here. 


TREVOR 

Too right there are! Look, I’d be the first to leave the 
island, sweetheart. But don’t imagine Peggy’s going to 
budge. Or Gesima. 


FX: ENGINE TURNS SLUGGISHLY. 


LEELA 
They are arguing with the Doctor now. But he will win. 
This place has a cold soul. It is full of emptiness. 


FX: ENGINE CONKS OUT AGAIN. 


TREVOR 
No. This isn’t right. Something’s messing the engine. 


FX: CLUNKS BONNET RELEASE. OPENS BUS DOOR AND CLIMBS OUT. 
Let’s open her up. 

FX: HE OPENS THE BONNET. 

(UNNERVED) What the heck!?! 


LEELA 
Is it damaged? 


TREVOR 

There’s... there’s something down there. Can’t quite see 
it. (REACHING IN) Hang on... 

FX: A NO-THING GIVES A COLD EXHALATION OF BREATH. 


TREVOR 
(CRIES OUT.) 


LEELA 
Trevor? What is it? 


TREVOR 
(RECOILING) Get away from me! Get off! 
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FX: CRASHES BONNET DOWN AND HE RUNS. 


LEELA 
(CALLING) Trevor, wait! Come back! (BEAT) There was 
nothing there! 
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14. INT. PEGGY'S OFFICE 


PEGGY 
How many more times, Doctor? I am not abandoning my 
observatory! 


DOCTOR 
It won’t be safe for anyone after dark. Not without 
power. Gesima, surely you can see sense? 


GESIMA 
Poltergeists don’t bother me, dear. I just want to 
salvage my work. 


PEGGY 

(SMOOTH) Professor, your work here is groundbreaking. 
It’s my job to ensure it can resume without further 
interruptions. 


GESIMA 
Don’t worry, Peggy. You’1ll get your acknowledgement. 


DOCTOR 

With one of your staff possessed and another dead? 
PEGGY 

Let’s try looking for rational explanations, shall we? 


DOCTOR 
(DARKLY) Something’s found you here. Something from the 
darkest corner of the night. 


GESIMA 
An invasion? You mean ‘an invasion’ by Stormcrow? 


DOCTOR 

“Infestation” might be a better word. No, not Stormcrow. 
Something else that follows in your Stormcrow’s wake. 
Scavengers. 


PEGGY 
You told him about Stormcrow? 


GESIMA 
Well, yes. 


DOCTOR 
It didn’t take much guesswork. 
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PEGGY 
Then where are they - these ‘Scavengers’, these 
‘invaders’? 


DOCTOR 

Hard to say. They may be so far outside normal experience 
that we struggle to process their existence. But I have 
to find out what they want. 
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15. EXT. THE ROAD 
FX: TREVOR WALKING 


LEELA 
(DISTANT - CALLING) Trevor? 


TREVOR 
Leave me alone. 


LEELA 
(CATCHING UP) Wait. Why did you run? What did you see? 


TREVOR 
Nothing. Nothing at all! 


LEELA 
Wait! 


FX: THEY STOP. 


LEELA 
Here... (PRODUCES A CRUMPLED BAG) Have a jelly baby. 


TREVOR 
Not for me. 


LEELA 
Go on. The red ones are best. They will make you strong 
like the Doctor. 


TREVOR 
It’s the gelatine... I’m a vegetarian. 


LEELA 
A what? 


TREVOR 
I don’t eat meat. Sorry. 


LEELA 
(PUZZLED) They are not real babies. 


TREVOR 
(NOW AFFECTED BY THE ‘NO-THINGS’) It’s all so pointless! 


FX: HE WALKS ON. 
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LEELA 

No, wait. 

FX: SHE RUNS AFTER HIM. 


You are not walking to the village. You are simply 
running away. 


TREVOR 
What do you want? Who is this Doctor of yours? 


LEELA 
The Doctor? Well... he is... a brave and wise man. 


TREVOR 
(UNIMPRESSED) Oh, really. 


LEELA 
What did you see? When you opened the bus? 


TREVOR 

I told you. I saw... Nothing. (WITH HORROR) And it saw 
me. It’s... it’s following me! 

LEELA 


You have seen this ‘nothing’ before? 
FX: THEY FALTER TO A HALT. 


TREVOR 
Hang on. (SEEING THE CLIFF EDGE) But... what?!/? 


LEELA 
What is it? 


TREVOR 
(STUNNED) The cliff edge... the sea... 


LEELA 
What about them? 


TREVOR 
But... don’t you understand... ? 


LEELA 
Understand what? 


TREVOR 
They shouldn’t be there! 
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LEELA 
Trevor, you are making no sense. This is an island. It is 
surrounded by sea-- 


TREVOR 

But that’s... that’s where the road should be. The road 
to the village... And it’s all gone... That whole section 
of the island... the village... all those people... 
All... gone. 

LEELA 

(GRAVE) Then whatever attacked... this ‘Storm crow’, may 


return to devour the rest of the island. 


FX: WAVES CRASHING. 
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16. EXT. LOADING YARD 


PEGGY 
Where’s Trevor? He should have started the bus. 


FX: BUS BONNET LIFTS UP. 


DOCTOR 
Someone’s been tampering with this engine. 


PEGGY 
And where’s Leela? 


DOCTOR 

It’ll take more than a few spare parts to get this 
working. It’s virtually a write-off. Is this your only 
transport? 


PEGGY 
Did you put her up to this? Your accomplice? 


FX: DEEP NOTE. VOICES START TO RESONATE. 

DOCTOR 

You’re not making any sense, Peggy. Why would I have your 
bus sabotaged? I want you to leave. 

PEGGY 

Yes. Wouldn’t you like that? All our equipment ripe for 


the picking. 


DOCTOR 
Night comes fast in these parts, doesn’t it? 


PEGGY 
We’ve a couple of hours yet. 


FX: ALMOST IMPERCEPTIBLE, SLOW EXHALATION OF BREATH FROM 
NO-THINGS. 


DOCTOR 
But the sun’s nearly setting. 


PEGGY 
What? Surely it can’t be dusk already. 


FX: AN EXTRA, SHIVERY NO-THING BREATH. 


(SHIVERS) Can you feel that? 
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DOCTOR 
As if we're being watched? Yes. We are certainly not 
alone here. 


FX: RESONANCE STOPS. 


PEGGY 
Look, we are not leaving this mountain, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 

Then prepare for siege conditions. Lock everything. Get 
all you need in one place. I’1ll make you as safe as I 
can. 
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17. EXT. MOUNTAIN ROADSIDE 
LEELA AND TREVOR ON THE BRINK. 


LEELA 
I have never climbed so high before. Look at the sunset. 
Like the sky in flames. 


FX: THE GROUND CRUMBLES. 


LEELA 
Be careful! 


TREVOR 
GASPS. 


LEELA 
(GRABBING HIM) I have you. Hold on. You nearly fell. 
(HAULING HIM BACK) 


TREVOR 
(SHAKEN) Yes... Oh.. Thank you. Sorry. 


LEELA 
What is that? 


TREVOR 
Where? 


LEELA 
Down there. Something cutting a path through the clouds. 


TREVOR 
Hard to see. 


LEELA 
There. It is... a darkness. It has no shape. 


TREVOR 
It’s circling the mountain. 


LEELA 
We must warn the others. Come on! 


Doctor Who: Night of the Stormcrow Page 44 


18. INT. CONTROL ROOM (18.15) 


FX: CLUNK OF GENERATORS AND POWER WINDING BACK ON. 


GESIMA 
(LAUGHING) It’s the power. Well, I never... Well done, 


Peggy! 


PEGGY 
I never touched a thing. 


GESIMA 
But the computers are logging on. 


FX: DOOR OPENS. 


DOCTOR 
Good evening, ladies. 


GESIMA 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Since you refuse to leave, I ran a few cables from my 
private supply. 


PEGGY 
Your own? 


DOCTOR 
Yes, just out the back. 


PEGGY 
You did this? 


GESIMA 
And will it be compatible? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, universally. 


PEGGY 
What supply? Show me? 


DOCTOR 
That’s private as in Very Private. And temporary. I 


suggest you make the most of it. 


FX: PEGGY TRIES THE PHONE. 


own 
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PEGGY 
The phones are still down. 


GESIMA 
Oh, dear. 


PEGGY 

No satellite. No internet... Suppose it’s all down. 
Worldwide. (SUDDEN THOUGHT) What if we’re the only ones 
left? 


DOCTOR 
Oooh, I don’t think so. We’re just isolated with no means 
of contacting the outside world, that’s all. 


GESIMA 
You must have a comms link, Doctor - in that forbidden 
box of yours. 


DOCTOR 

Let’s leave the rest of the world out of this for now, 
shall we? And besides, I’m afraid that box of mine isn’t 
really a telephone box. 


PEGGY 
It’s already dark. Where’s Trevor? 


DOCTOR 
Leela will look after him. 


PEGGY 
We can’t just sit and wait for them. 


GESIMA 
As long as the diagnostic check is clear, we could always 
set up the next scan. 


DOCTOR 
No, Gesima. No more scans. Not tonight. Forget Stormcrow. 


GESIMA 
Forget my discovery? 


DOCTOR 
That’s how all this trouble started. 


GESIMA 
But she will be back tonight. 
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DOCTOR 
Trust me, there are things in the universe you’re not 
ready to know about. 


GESIMA 
How unspeakably condescending. 


PEGGY 
Where are you going? 


DOCTOR 
(LEAVING) To sit with Erica. She’s the only useful source 
of information around here. 


GESIMA 
Erica? 


DOCTOR 
(LEAVING) And don’t turn the lights off! 


FX: DOOR BANGS AFTER HIM. 

PEGGY 

Insufferable man. But... er... (CONFIDENTIALLY) thanks 
for fixing the bus. 

GESIMA 

Hmm. Sometimes a little underhanded vandalism is not out 
of place. I hope Erica will forgive us. 


FX: DOOR BANGS OPEN 


TREVOR 
(DISTURBED, BREATHLESS) Director. 


PEGGY 
Trevor. Where have you been? 


TREVOR 

We’re trapped. There’s no way down... The rest of the 
island... the village... it’s all gone. 

PEGGY 

Gone? But... (STRUCK DUMB) 

GESIMA 


(QUIETLY) Good lord. So... she’s that powerful... 
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TREVOR 


And I saw it again. It’s out there. Phere’s ne way dewnt 


GESIMA 
What’s out there? Stormcrow? 


TREVOR 

No. I don’t know. Whatever it was I saw before. 
Nothing... Nothing at all. And yet... (TRAILS OFF) 
PEGGY 


Pull yourself together. Get some food. We have work to 
do. 
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19. INT. ERICA’S ROOM (18.50) 
DOCTOR 
Erica? (BEAT) Come on, Erica. (SNAPPING HIS FINGERS) What 


can you see that I can’t? 


ERICA 
MOANS SLIGHTLY. 


FX: DEEP NOTE AND RUSTLING START. THE DOCTOR’S VOICE 
STARTS GAINING RESONANCE. 


DOCTOR 
Come on, you can tell me. I have to know, if only so we 


can keep it from the others. 


ERICA 
MOANS IN DISTRESS. 


FX: THE BED STARTS TO RATTLE. 


DOCTOR 
Yes. Go on. I’m listening. 


ERICA 
No... 


FX: A GLASS SMASHES. A CHAIR CLATTERS ACROSS THE ROOM. 
THE LAMP BUZZES SPORADICALLY. 


DOCTOR 
Erica? 


ERICA 
GASPS. 


FX: A DEEP HOLLOW RUMBLE GROWS. THINGS CRASH AROUND HIM. 


DOCTOR 
(ECHOING) Where are we going?! 


FX: EXHALATION OF BREATH. 
Where are you taking me! 


LEELA 
(AS IF DISTANT) Doctor! 
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Is it time? They need to know. 


DOCTOR 
Who? Where are they? 


LEELA 
(CLOSE) Doctor! 


FX: THE RESONANCE CUTS. 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Leela? (GASPS) 


LEELA 
What happened? 


DOCTOR 
(STUNNED AND CHILLED) You’re back. 


LEELA 
Yes. 


DOCTOR 
You brought me back too. 


LEELA 
I did? 


DOCTOR 
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Yes. There was an emptiness. A nothing. It was drawing me 


in. 
LEELA 
Doctor. When this Stormcrow creature attacked, 


devoured half this island. 


DOCTOR 
What? 


LEELA 


a 


This mountain is all that is left. The village has gone. 


DOCTOR 


(ALMOST TO HIMSELF) All those souls lost... Now we know 


how dangerous Stormcrow can be. 
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LEELA 
How do we defeat her? 


DOCTOR 
I haven’t the faintest idea. But it’s up to us to stop 
both her and her scavengers. 


LEELA 
Scavengers? 


DOCTOR 
Yes, I think they’re something Gesima’s precious 
Stormcrow has brought with her. 


LEELA 
I brought Trevor back. 


DOCTOR 
Well done. 


LEELA 
But we saw something. A great shape circling in the sky 
below like a carrion bird hunting for prey. Was that 


Stormcrow? 


DOCTOR 
(DISTRACTED) Erica! Is she all right? 


LEELA 
She has not moved. She is still wide-eyed asleep. 


FX: DEEP RUMBLE STARTS. 
What is that? 


DOCTOR 
The telescope! It’s moving! The fools! 
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20. INT. CONTROL ROOM (19.00) 


FX: THE VAST TELESCOPE SHAKING IN ITS GANTRY. 


PEGGY 
Trevor! Angle of declination! 


TREVOR 
It won’t hold steady! 


PEGGY 
You must hold it! 


FX: MACHINERY GRINDS. 


TREVOR 
I can’t! It won’t let me! 


GESIMA 
Look out! 


FX: HUGE CLANK OF TWISTING METAL. THE DOOR BANGS OPEN AS 
DOCTOR AND LEELA ENTER. 


DOCTOR 
Shut down the system! Cut the power! 


PEGGY 
We can’t! It won’t let us near! It has a mind of its own! 


FX: STORMCROW’S DEEP SHRIEK. MIGHTY WINGS ARE BEATING. 


LEELA 
(WONDERMENT) What is that? 


DOCTOR 
Stormcrow has found us! 


GESIMA 
My Stormcrow! But it’s too early. Nine hours too early! 


FX: METAL GROANS. 
Incredible! I can’t — Her shape is loose — she’s 
billowing like... like... a... a cloud of oil. What is 


she? 


LEELA 
She is beautiful. Proud and wild. 
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DOCTOR 
She’s heard your call and sought you out. She’s taken 
control of your telescope. 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS. 


You were looking for her. But now she’s found you. And 
she’s choosing where to feed! 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS. 


END OF PART 1. 
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PART 2 


21. INT. CONTROL ROOM (20 CONTINUED...) 


FX: STORMCROW SCREECHES. ITS WINGS BEAT. 
THE GANTRY ENGINES BUZZ AND CLUNKS REPEATEDLY. 


GESIMA 
She’s trying to force her way in! 


PEGGY 
Trevor! Close the dome! Shut the telescope down! 


TREVOR 
I’m trying to! The shutters are jammed! 


PEGGY 
Then un-jam them! 


LEELA 
How do we challenge this great monster? Do they have 
weapons here? (BEAT) Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
(OVERAWED) Look at her complexity and variety. Could you 


fight such magnificence? 


LEELA 
I would be honoured! 


FX: STORMCROW SCREECHES AND SCRABBLES AT THE ROOF. 


GESIMA 
The cameras — are they on? We need footage of her. 


TREVOR 
Cameras are working. 


PEGGY 
Never mind the cameras! Close the dome! 


FX: MORE METAL TWISTS. 


LEELA 
It will not hold! 


FX: SCREECH 
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GESIMA 
(STUNNED) Who’d have thought it? My Stormcrow. Before 
such majesty, what can we do? 


DOCTOR 
“Just then flew down a monstrous crow 


As black as a tar barrel...” 


LEELA 
Doctor, we have to fight back! 


DOCTOR 
“Which frightened both the heroes so, 
They quite forgot their quarrel.” 


LEELA 
Why do you not listen? 


GESIMA 
Here, Stormcrow! I’m here! 


FX: SCREECH! 


TREVOR 
She’s almost through! 


DOCTOR 
Extraordinary... 


GESIMA 
Glorious. 


LEELA 
Doctor! Do something! She will tear us apart! 


FX: SCREECH. 
Can we make more light to drive her out? Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Lights? (FINDING HIMSELF - BEMUSED) Yes. Lights. 


LEELA 
Is that how we fight her? 


DOCTOR 
Director? 
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PEGGY 
What? 


DOCTOR 
What lights do you have outside? 


PEGGY 
Not much — it interferes with the telescope. 


LEELA 
Can we set out torches? 


DOCTOR 
What about distress flares? 


PEGGY 
Yes. In the store. Trevor? Show the Doctor. 


TREVOR 
We can’t fight her! 


PEGGY 
Go and fetch the flares! 


TREVOR 
She’s come for me! 


FX: HE LEAVES. 


PEGGY 
Trevor! Come back! 


DOCTOR 
Leela. Stay there! 


FX: SCREECH. 
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22. INT. CORRIDOR 


FX: DOOR CLATTERS. TREVOR HURRYING. DOCTOR IN PURSUIT. 
ANGRY STORMCROW IN THE DISTANCE. 


DOCTOR 
Trevor! 


FX: HE GRABS TREVOR. 


TREVOR 
Get off me! 


DOCTOR 
Listen to me, listen! You can’t run from it. 


TREVOR 
I can try. 


DOCTOR 

Step outside and you’re a sitting target. Where are the 
distress flares? 

FX: TREVOR PRODUCES A CARD. 

TREVOR 

Here. The swipe card to the Security Cupboard. Help 


yourself. 


DOCTOR 
Thank you. 


FX: HE SWIPES THE KEY AND OPENS THE CUPBOARD. 
Let’s see. Flares, pistols. You’d better bring them all. 


TREVOR 
Me? 


DOCTOR 
Who else? I’m not a one-man band. So get a move on! 
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23. INT. CONTROL ROOM 


FX: STORMCROW’S WINGS BEAT. IT CAWS INTENTLY. 
SHEET METAL TEARS AND CLATTERS DOWN. 


LEELA 
She is tearing the roof open, strip by strip! 


GESIMA 
That’s no frenzy. She’s methodical - reasoning. 


LEELA 
You do not care that she will devour us all? Like she did 
the village? 


GESIMA 
Just to witness this is enough. It makes one very humble. 


PEGGY 
She’s destroying my telescope! 


GESIMA 


My dear. When they find the recorded evidence, we shall 
be honoured — famous. 


PEGGY 
I’d rather stay alive. 


FX: DOOR CLATTERS TO ADMIT THE DOCTOR AND TREVOR. 


DOCTOR 
Stand back all of you! 


LEELA 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
Leela, take two of these. (PASSES THE GUNS OVER) 


LEELA 
Guns? 


TREVOR 
Flare pistols. 


LEELA 
They shoot fire? 
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DOCTOR 

That’s right. When I give the signal, straight through 
the door into the dome... and we fire all six pistols at 
once. Trevor? 


TREVOR 
In there? 


DOCTOR 
We'll be right beside you. 


GESIMA 
No, no, no. You’ll harm Stormcrow! 


FX: SCREECH 
DOCTOR 
Don’t shoot directly at her. Let’s see how she likes the 


light. 


PEGGY 
Inside the dome? Are you mad? 


LEELA 
Do you have better ideas? 


DOCTOR 
Telescopes are replaceable. 


FX: SCREECH 


GESIMA 
She knows. She knows you’re coming. She knows everything! 


DOCTOR 
I very much doubt that! Ready, you two? 


TREVOR 
Ready. 


LEELA 
Ready. 


DOCTOR 
Leela? The door! 


FX: LEELA OPENS THE DOOR. STORMCROW’S SHRIEKING. 


And in! 
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FX: THEY BARREL INSIDE. 

Fire! 

FX: SIX FLARE PISTOLS FIRE. 

STORMCROW SCREAMING. ITS WINGS BEATING. THE FLARES FIZZ 
AND CRACKLE LIKE FIREWORK ROCKETS. 


DOCTOR 
Shield your eyes. Don’t look! Now, out! Out! 


GESIMA 
Get out of there! 


FX: THEY BARREL THROUGH THE DOOR. A FIERCE BUZZ OF 
ELECTRICITY. STORMCROW SCREAMING. DOOR IS SLAMMED SHUT. 


PEGGY 
The power’s surging! It’s happening again! 


DOCTOR 
Stand clear! The TARDIS will compensate! 


FX: SURGE BUILDS. 


PEGGY 
It’s not working! Cut the power! 


DOCTOR 
No! Peggy, don’t touch that! 


FX: A BUZZING, CRACKLING BANG WHICH SLOWLY DIES. 
STORMCROW SCREECHES AND FLAPS INTO THE DISTANCE. 


SILENCE. AND HOLD FOR SEVERAL SECONDS. 
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24. INT. CONTROL ROOM (18 hours later) 
FX: SILENCE. 


STRANGE ‘NO-THING’ SOUNDS... A DEEP EXHALATION OF BREATH. 
A SECOND EXHALATION ANSWERS THE FIRST. 


DOCTOR 
GROANS. 


FX: NO-THINGS GO QUIET. 


LEELA 
(WAKING) Doctor? Are you awake? 


DOCTOR 
I was lying here, watching the empty air. 


LEELA 
What happened? Has Stormcrow gone? Ouch... 


DOCTOR 
Sit up slowly. That’s right. 
Let me see... From the angle of the sun through the 


broken dome, I’d say it must be well past midday. 


LEELA 
That cannot be. It was hardly evening when-- 


DOCTOR 
That’s right. 


GESIMA 
Ooh, my back. Good grief. However long have I been 
unconscious? 


DOCTOR 
Oh, I should say about eighteen hours, Professor. As the 
crow flies. 


GESIMA 
Eighteen! 


PEGGY 
(GROGGY) Ooh... Did someone say it’s afternoon? 


DOCTOR 
That was me, Director. 
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Professor? Are you hurt? Are we all here? 


TREVOR 
Has it gone? That monster? 


DOCTOR 
For the moment. 


LEELA 
So we did drive her off. 


GESIMA 
Wasn’t she magnificent? 


TREVOR 
Murderous, more like. 


PEGGY 
And her attack overloaded every system in the place. We 


must have lost everything. 


DOCTOR 
You’re jumping to conclusions, Peggy. 


PEGGY 
What? (ASTONISHED) These monitors... they’re working. 


FX: FLICKING SWITCHES. 


That’s impossible. There was a power surge. Everything 
blew back. 


DOCTOR 
My own systems absorbed the potential of the feedback. 


GESIMA 
Good Heavens. 


PEGGY 
What sort of capacity can your generators hold? 


TREVOR 
It didn’t save the telescope. 


FX: PEGGY PICKS UP THE PHONE. 


PEGGY 
And the lines are still down. 
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GESIMA 
But we’re still here. 


LEELA 
The Doctor has saved your lives. 


DOCTOR 
(SHRUG) Oh, well... 


LEELA 
You should be grateful. 


GESIMA 
Has anyone checked on Erica? 


(BEAT ) 


DOCTOR 

You’re all exhausted. You need to eat. I don’t suppose 
you have any bread to make decent toast? Once it gets 

dark, you’re going to need all the energy you can get. 
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25. EXT. LOADING YARD 
FX: TREVOR RATTLES THE TARDIS DOOR. 


TREVOR 
So what the hell is this thing? 


PEGGY 
(READS) “Police Box”? How did they get it here? 


TREVOR 
They’d need a truck to move it. 


PEGGY 
Hmm... And we still haven’t seen their crashed plane. 


FX: TREVOR KICKS THE TARDIS DOOR. 


TREVOR 
(SIGHS) It’s locked solid... and we don’t have the key. 


FX: DEEP NOTE. THEIR VOICES RESONATE. 


TREVOR 

(GROWING PANIC) The lines are down. There’s no way off 
the mountain. In four hours, it’1ll be dark again. And 
then what - when that monster comes back? 


PEGGY 
Help’s bound to be on its way. 


TREVOR 
And those other things. 


FX: EXHALATION OF BREATH. 


The things you can’t see. But they’re here... anywhere... 
watching. 


PEGGY 

Trevor, remember, we have a radio check protocol with 
Main Island. They’1ll be wondering why we haven’t called 
in. They’re bound to send a helicopter over. 


FX: RESONANCE CUTS. 
TREVOR 


It'd better hurry. Stormcrow didn’t look you in the eye. 
She chose me. She wants me! 
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PEGGY 
Why do you think the Doctor’s here, eh? He means to catch 
her. 


TREVOR 
What with? A harpoon and a big net? 


PEGGY 

But she’s ours, Trevor. Think what she’s worth. Our 
legacy to science. Don’t forget, our useless band of 
guards left a stash of guns in their hut. 


TREVOR 
Guns... 


PEGGY 
Let the Doctor do the work. Then we take the credit. 
And you never need be a lab rat again. 
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26. INT. DINING ROOM (LATER) 


FX: DOCTOR FRYING PANCAKES. LEELA BUTTERING TOAST. 


LEELA 
(SOTTO) They should show more gratitude. 


DOCTOR 
(SOTTO) They’re scared and in shock. (ALOUD) Who’s for 
more pancackes? 


GESIMA 
(ACROSS ROOM) Oh, me please! 


DOCTOR 
Coming up. 


LEELA 
(SOTTO) They have no fight in them. 


DOCTOR 
(SOTTO) They’re pugnacious enough. It’s just the wrong 
sort of fight. Keep buttering the toast. 


LEELA 
My knife was not meant for this ‘buttering’. 


DOCTOR 
(TEASING) Perhaps not, but it’s doing the job admirably. 


LEELA 
(A NOISE OF FRUSTRATION ) 


FX: SHE BUTTERS. THE DOCTOR’S FRYING PAN SIZZLES. 


TREVOR 
They’re still here, aren’t they? 


LEELA 
The scavengers that travel with Stormcrow? Yes, I feel 
them too. 


TREVOR 
Waiting for sunset. 


LEELA 
(IMPATIENT) Then you must sit in the light, Trevor. Where 
your fears cannot harm you. (SHE MOVES OFF) 
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DOCTOR 
Leela? 


LEELA 
I am taking toast to Erica. 


DOCTOR 
But she’s still unconscious. 


LEELA 
And better company than here. 


DOCTOR 
Three hours. Don’t forget. 


LEELA 
I will not. 


FX: SHE GOES OUT. 


DOCTOR 
And the next pancake. (HE TOSSES IT) Allez-oop! Ha ha. 
Eat your heart out, Fanny Craddock! 


GESIMA 
Ahem. 


DOCTOR 
Ladies! Is this a delegation, or a queue for my excellent 
crepes? 


GESIMA 
Who are you, Doctor? 


PEGGY 
And what did you know about Stormcrow before you got 
here? 


DOCTOR 

Well, let’s see.. When a living creature dies, there are 
always scavengers waiting to pick over the carcass. And 
it’s no different with planets — except the scavengers 
are bigger. 


TREVOR 
That’s it. He’s crazy! 


PEGGY 
Other planets that you have visited? 
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DOCTOR 
Director, that’s very broad-minded of you. 


PEGGY 
Gesima and I discussed this and concluded it was the only 
rational solution. 


GESIMA 
I so hoped we were right. How lucky you are. Travelling 
like that was always my dream. Have you come far? 


DOCTOR 
Ooh Ladies, you wouldn’t believe. 


PEGGY 
And Stormcrow is some sort of... of vulture? 


DOCTOR 

Possibly. Rat Kaisers, Coffin-Loaders... Life scavenges on 
Death wherever I’ve been. Stormcrow must have been 
circling the Earth for millennia; always on the dark 
Side, always running from the sun, waiting to feed. 


TREVOR 
But Earth’s not dead. 


DOCTOR 
In theory, it still has a while to go, yes, cosmically 
speaking. 


GESIMA 
Stormcrow is mine, Doctor. My discovery! An entirely new 
species! 


DOCTOR 

Unfortunately, Gesima, it also discovered you. You 
aroused its curiosity. And it remains to be seen who will 
survive. 
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27. INT. ERICA’S ROOM 
FX: DOOR OPENS 


LEELA 
Erica? Erica? Where are you? 


NO-THING 
EXHALES A WARNING. 


(SENSING THE NO-THING) Oh... so you are here instead. I 
knew you were waiting. 


NO-THING 
HISSES. 


LEELA 
Where are you, you coward? Come out of the air and face 
me. 


NO-THING 
HISSES ANGRILY. 


LEELA 
No! You will not defeat me, Scavenger! 
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28. INT. DINING ROOM 


TREVOR 
(NERVOUS) What about the other creatures? 


NO-THING 
EXHALES. 


DOCTOR 

The Scavengers? At a guess, they’re symbiotic — living 
voids, they’re ‘nothings’. The universe is full of 
legends about such creatures. The people of Gueraldos 
Beta call them ‘no-things’... very apt. 


TREVOR 
‘No-things’? 


DOCTOR 

Hmm... Creatures that shelter under Stormcrow’s wings. 
She casts them as she passes and they prepare her way. 
There’s one here now. 


TREVOR 
Where? 


DOCTOR 
Up there. Hard to see at first. Almost like nothing at 


all in the shadow above the cupboard. 


GESIMA 
Oh, my... 


PEGGY 
I see nothing. 


DOCTOR 
Exactly. A No-thing. 


NO_THING 
EXHALES. 


FX: SLIGHT RESONANCE ON VOICES. 


GESIMA 
No... It’s moving. 
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DOCTOR 

We all know it — that sense of hungry emptiness that 
devours hopes and spreads despair in the dark watches of 
the night. 


TREVOR 
Get it out of here! 


PEGGY 
Shut up, Trevor! 


DOCTOR 
Why do you think eighteen dark hours passed so quickly? 
They devour our time to fill their empty spaces too. 


PEGGY 
How many are here? 


DOCTOR 
Hard to say. Could be dozens. They say 98 percent of the 


Universe is nothing. This one’s feeding on us now. 


TREVOR 
Get out! Get out of here! 


NO-THING 
HISSES. 


FX: ECHO CUTS 


GESIMA 
Has it gone? 


DOCTOR 
See you later, ladies. Eat your pancakes. They’re getting 


cold. 


FX: HE CLATTERS THROUGH THE DOOR. 
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29. INT. CORRIDOR 
FX: THE DOCTOR HURRYING. 


DOCTOR 
Leela? Leela? Anyone about? 


NO-THING 
EXHALES. 


THE DOCTOR STOPS. 


DOCTOR 
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Aha. I thought you’d be waiting. Come on then, out of the 


corner. 


NO-THING 
HISSES. 


22d NO-THING 
ANSWERS ITS CALL. 


DOCTOR 


And you brought a friend. How nice. Aren’t you both a bit 
premature? Earth’s not past its sell-by date yet. 


NO-THINGS 
HISS. 


DOCTOR 
Come on. I’m waiting. 


LEELA 
(WEAK) Doctor? 


DOCTOR 


Leela? (ANGRY) Oh, no. Get away from her. 


FX: CLICKS ON TORCH. 


NO-THINGS 
HISS ANGRILY. 


DOCTOR 


No... can’t stand the torchlight, can you? Go on 


from her! 


NO-THINGS 
SCRAMBLE AWAY. 


Get away 
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DOCTOR 
Leela... (CROUCHES) I told you to be careful. Did they hurt 
you? 


LEELA 
(SCARED) Only on the inside. There was a mouth of 
darkness reaching for me. It had huge wings. 


DOCTOR 
It’s all right. You’re safe now. 


LEELA 
Doctor... The darkness looked me in the eye. It looked 
right into me. That is a bad omen. 


DOCTOR 
That wasn’t an omen, Leela. That was just despair. That’s 
what these creatures deal in. 


LEELA 
But... It is as though that feeling will follow me 
forever. 


DOCTOR 
Feelings like that are about as reliable as a railway 
timetable. I ignore them on principle. 


LEELA 
Then the feeling will pass? 


DOCTOR 
With your strength of purpose, it’s bound to. 


LEELA 
(ENCOURAGED) I went to find Erica. 


DOCTOR 
Didn’t she like your toast? 


LEELA 
The room was full of... nothing. Bad nothing. 


DOCTOR 
Ah... 


LEELA 
And Erica had gone. 


Doctor Who: Night of the Stormcrow Page 73 


30. INT. PEGGY’S OFFICE 
FX: A TINNY RECORDING OF STORMCROW’S SCREECHING ATTACK. 


GESIMA 
This footage is useless. I can’t see a thing. Just 
darkness. 


PEGGY 
Infra-red cameras might work. 


TREVOR 
Or the x ray scans from the telescope. 


GESIMA 
Perhaps. 


FX: RECORDING SWITCHES OFF. 


PEGGY 

We were discussing the possibility of catching Stormcrow. 
For examination purposes, of course. But we’d need 
something like a force net to hold her. 


GESIMA 
Oho, no. You’re not caging my Stormcrow in a zoo. 


PEGGY 
I’m sure the Doctor could be “persuaded” to run one up. 


TREVOR 
The University would back us. We’1ll be back there soon 
enough. 


GESIMA 
What? 


TREVOR 
The radio check protocol. We haven’t checked in. They’re 
bound to send a helicopter. Isn’t that right, Director? 


PEGGY 
That’s right. Then we can return with more... resources. 


NO-THING 
EXHALES 
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GESIMA 
(AFFECTED BY THE NO-THINGS) Just remember, Stormcrow’s my 
discovery. Not yours! 


NO-THING 
EXHALES. 


PEGGY 
That’s a very negative reaction. 


GESIMA 
I forbid you to interfere! 


FX: SHE COCKS HER GUN. 


NO-THING 
EXHALES. 


PEGGY 
Gesima. Put that gun down. 


TREVOR 
You stupid old woman! 
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31. INT. CORRIDOR 
FX: DOOR CLATTERS. 


LEELA 
Doctor! 


DOCTOR 
Any sign of her? 


LEELA 
I have searched the building. Erica has left no trail. 


DOCTOR 
If you were a no-thing-- 


LEELA 
A what-thing? 


DOCTOR 
A no-thing, that’s what I’m calling them -- If you were 
one of those, where would you take your prisoner? 


(BEAT ) 


LEELA 
The emptiest place had the door marked “Clean Room.” 


DOCTOR 
There was nothing there. I already checked it. 


LEELA 
Perhaps the nothing you saw was really a no-thing. 


DOCTOR 
Good point. Come on! 


FX: THEY BARREL THROUGH THE DOORS. 
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32. INT. CLEAN ROOM (outside and in) 


FX: SWIPE CARD BIPS THROUGH THE READER. 


LEELA 
Did Trevor not ask for his card key back? 


DOCTOR 
Apparently he forgot. 


FX: HE OPENS THE DOOR. 

There was a switch somewhere. Aha. 

FX: HE CLICKS ON THE LIGHT. 

After you. 

FX: THEY ENTER THE RESONANT EMPTY ROOM. 


LEELA 
It is still empty. 


DOCTOR 
Hmm? 


LEELA 
Except... (BEAT) In the corner. 


DOCTOR 
She’s there. 


FX: THEY MOVE FORWARD. 


LEELA 
Erica? 


ERICA 
MOANS. 


DOCTOR 
No, don’t touch her! 


LEELA 
Is she a ghost? Erica? I can see through her. 


ERICA 
MOANS. 
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DOCTOR 

She’s fading. The no-things have eaten her almost into 
transparency. She’s slipping out of this existence 
altogether. 


LEELA 
I know they are here. But I cannot see them. 


FX: DISTANT GUNSHOT. 


LEELA 
That was a gun. 


DOCTOR 
Never mind that for now. The no-things hate the light. 
When I tell you, turn it off. 


LEELA 
We cannot fight them in the dark. 


DOCTOR 

Who’s fighting? I have my trusty jam jar: Mrs Beeton’s 
Damson Jam with a rubber seal that could deter an angry 
rhino. Ready? 


LEELA 
Now. 


FX: SHE CLICKS OFF THE LIGHT. 
(BEAT) 


LEELA 
Still nothing. 


ERICA 
MOANS. 


LEELA 
Erica? Are they in her? 


DOCTOR 
Of course. Where else would they hide? 


ERICA 
HER MOAN BECOMES A DEEP THROATED ROAR. 


FX: OUT BURSTS A SWIRLING FLOCK OF FLUTTERING, HISSING 
NO-THINGS. 
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LEELA 
Doctor! (BATTING THEM AWAY) Ah! They will overpower us! 


DOCTOR 
(WITH EFFORT) Wait! I can’t quite... Wait... Aagh! 


FX: CLUNK OF JAR LID. 
Got it! Right, Leela! The light. Now! The light! 


FX: LEELA FLICKS THE SWITCH. 
THE TUMULT DIES. 


LEELA 
They hate the light. 


THE DOCTOR SLUMPS. 


LEELA 
Are you hurt? Did you catch one? 


DOCTOR 
(GROANS - HE’S NOW ‘POSSESSED’) Why would you care? 


LEELA 
Doctor? Doctor, what is the matter with you? Stay there. 
Do not switch off the light. I shall fetch help. 
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33. INT. CONTROL ROOM (17.00) 


FX: PEGGY AT THE CONTROL DESK. GESIMA IN CHARGE. 


PEGGY 
Dome circuit three working. 


TREVOR 
(DISTORT - IN PAIN) Check. 


GESIMA 
Now assemble the top array. 


TREVOR 
(DISTORT - IN PAIN) Give me a break. My arm. 


GESIMA 
Get on with it! 


FX: DOOR OPENS. 


LEELA 
(URGENT) Director? 


GESIMA 
Where have you been? 


LEELA 
The Doctor and Erica need help. 


GESIMA 
Tell them to get in the queue. 


LEELA 
What happened? We heard a shot. 


PEGGY 
That was two hours ago. 


LEELA 
Two... ? No. Five minutes. 


GESIMA 
It will soon be dark, dear. (URGENT) Where’s the Doctor? 


LEELA 
Dark? Of course... He said the no-things drink our time... 
Is that what happened? 


Doctor Who: Night of the Stormcrow Page 80 


PEGGY 
We need his help. 


LEELA 
What did we miss? 


GESIMA 

The staff started getting uppity, so I simply took proper 
control. Unfortunately Trevor objected to my gun, but in 

the tussle, it went off and hit the little squirt in the 

shoulder. Just a nick, but you should hear him complain. 


PEGGY 
So now she’s calling the shots. 


LEELA 
The Doctor needs help now! 


FX: DOOR OPENS 


DOCTOR 
(DOWNBEAT, UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF THE NO-THING) Leela... 
Leela. Don’t over-dramatise things. 


GESIMA 
Doctor! Just the man! 


LEELA 
You are recovered. 


DOCTOR 
(ILL-TEMPERED) Naturally. Professor, stop waving that gun 
around. It has an alarming effect on my nerves. 


GESIMA 

Then you’d better listen to me. I’ve worked for years on 
this project, and it won’t be wrecked by two nonentities 
- and an interfering eccentric who passes himself off as 
an alien. 


DOCTOR 
Eccentric? 


LEELA 
She did not even mention me. 


GESIMA 
When Stormcrow returns, we shall catch and record her 
properly for posterity. 
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DOCTOR 
Have you told Her that? 


PEGGY 
Trevor is assembling a light grid inside the dome. 


DOCTOR 
A light grid! Pathetic! That’1ll never hold her. 


GESIMA 
It won’t be for long. 


LEELA 
And it will soon be dark. 


DOCTOR 
Dark! Already? 


LEELA 
Our time has been eaten away. And soon every no-thing, 
every crevice and corner, will be out hunting. 


PEGGY 
You must help us, Doctor. 


DOCTOR 
No. 


GESIMA 
No?!? 


LEELA 
You do not mean that. 


DOCTOR 
For all the thanks I get, why should I help anyone? 
Stormcrow is your problem, not mine! 


FX: MUFFLED STATIC BURST FROM WALKIE-TALKIE. 


LEELA 
(WARY) What was that? It came from that cupboard. 


PEGGY 
It sounded like... 


FX: CUPBOARD DOOR OPENS. 


in 
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Yes! One of the battery operated walkie-talkies. But they 
only work at close range. 


FX: TREVOR CAREERS THROUGH THE DOOR. 


TREVOR 

(OUT OF BREATH, URGENT) There’s a helicopter circling. 
They’ve come for us at last! Is that walkie-talkie 
working? 


PEGGY 
Er... 


FX: PRESSES BUTTON ON WALKIE-TALKIE 


Hello, this is the Mount McKerry Observatory speaking. Do 
you receive me? Over. 


FX: STATIC BURST. 


PILOT 

(CRACKLY DISTORT) Mount McKerry Observatory? This is 
Police Helicopter 4-1-6. What the heck’s happened here? 
Over. 


GESIMA 
Perfect. The perfect bait. Set up the cameras. 
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34. EXT. LOADING YARD 


FX: DISTANT HELICOPTER WHIRRING OVERHEAD. 
EVERYONE RUNS OUTSIDE. 


TREVOR 
There it is! 


PILOT 
(DISTORT) Are you receiving me? Do you copy? Over. 


PEGGY 
It had better get a move on. The sun’s almost set. 


GESIMA 
Give me that radio. (TO PILOT) Hello. Police helicopter. 
Over. 


PILOT 
(DISTORT) McKerry, what’s happened down there? Half the 
island-- 


GESIMA 
Never mind that! We need rescue. Please come in to 
collect. 


PILOT 
(DISTORT) Er, copy that, McKerry. With you in a minute. 


AND A FEW FEET AWAY. 


LEELA 
(CAUTIOUS) Doctor? What is the matter? 


DOCTOR 
I’m not needed here. I shall disconnect the TARDIS’s 
power and leave you to it. 


LEELA 
Me? Will you leave me too? 


DOCTOR 

Why not? I’m sick of free-loaders and sightseers. And 
questions. Endless questions from silly girls and 
ignorant savages until my ears bleed! It’s my TARDIS. I 
want it to myself. Goodbye, Leela. 


FX: HE GOES. 
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(BEREFT) Doctor? (SHE WANDERS OFF.) 

FX: HELICOPTER BURRS. 


GESIMA 
Look! Towards the night sky! 


FX: DISTANT SHRIEK OF STORMCROW. 


PEGGY 
Oh, no! 


GESIMA 
My Stormcrow! 


TREVOR 
Look at the size of her wings! 


GESIMA 
Are the cameras working? 


TREVOR 
It’s homing on the helicopter! 


PEGGY 
Why don’t they turn, the idiots! Give me the radio! 


TREVOR 
They haven’t seen her! 


GESIMA 
Let her come! 


FX: SHRIEK! STATIC BURST. 


PEGGY 
Police Helicopter. Come in, come in. You’re under attack! 


PILOT 
(CRACKLING DISTORT) Say again, McKerry. 


PEGGY 
Get clear! Do you hear me? Get clear! 


FX: SHRIEK. 


PILOT 
(CRACKLING DISTORT) You’re breaking up... 
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TREVOR 
They won’t make it! 


PEGGY 
Get clear! 


FX: THE HELICOPTER’S EXPLOSION ECHOES ACROSS MOUNT 
MCKERRY. 


PEGGY 
Horrible... 


GESIMA 
Magnificent! 


TREVOR 
She tore it apart! 


PEGGY 
They didn’t stand a chance! 


FX: SHRIEK. 


TREVOR 
And neither do we! 


GESIMA 
She’s circling back! Get the trap ready. Do it now! 
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35. INT. CONTROL ROOM 
FX: THE DOCTOR SPINNING A CONNECTOR NUT. 


DOCTOR 
Two down, three to go. 


FX: DOOR CLATTERS 


GESIMA 
Leave the cables, Doctor. We need that power. 


DOCTOR 
I’m sick of your ungrateful little planet. Find your own 


solution. 


GESIMA 
I thought you understood. 


DOCTOR 
(LAUGHS) Here, Gesima. A keepsake for you. 


FX: HE CLUNKS HIS JAM JAR ON THE DESK. 


GESIMA 
An old jam jar? Is this a trick? There’s nothing inside. 


FX: IT RATTLES. THE NO-THING INSIDE HISSES. 


DOCTOR 
But it seems to like damson jam. 


GESIMA 
You caught one? A no-thing? 


FX: DEEP RUSTLING NOTE. SEVERAL SEPARATE RUSTLINGS. 
DOCTOR 
Forget Stormcrow. Make do with this. Shake him up and 


pretend you can see him dance. 


GESIMA 
No. Stormcrow is mine. I must know her secrets. 


FX: STORMCROW’S DISTANT SHRIEK. 


DOCTOR 
Dusk is falling. Ask her yourself. 
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36. INT. COMPONENT STORE 
FX: LEELA PUSHES OPEN THE DOOR. 


LEELA 
Erica? 


ERICA 
MOANS SLIGHTLY. 


LEELA 
Are you empty now? Have the no-things gone hunting? 
Can you hear me? No-one else will listen. 


(BEAT ) 


The Doctor said my ancestors came from Earth, but I do 
not belong here. I was born on a world far away - and I 
did not belong there either. 

We scavenged to survive in our forest, under the power of 
a false god. We were ruled by superstition... My people 
said that if you died with your eyes open, your spirit 
would wander forever. 

The Doctor took me away from the forest. He has opened my 
eyes forever. 

He was guiding me among the stars that you can only look 
at. 

And they are stranger than dreams. 


ERICA 
(FAINT, VERY RESONANT - DESPAIRING) Why should I care? 


LEELA 

Erica? I knew you could hear. 

The Doctor said the world where I really belong is out 

there — somewhere. Can you show me my own star? The sun 
of the world where I was born? Can you bring it nearer 

with your telescope? 


ERICA 
What’s the point? Now Stormcrow’s here? 


LEELA 

Perhaps I shall never find where I belong, but I shall 
never stop hunting. Even if now I must hunt alone. 
Without the Doctor. 


ERICA 
(UNCONCERNED) Oh, poor, poor, Leela... 
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LEELA 
Erica, come back. Don’t slip away. 


ERICA 

(SIGH) Why is there always, always someone worse off than 
me? (BEAT) (VOICE SWITCHES BACK INTO REALITY) Is that 
pancakes I can smell? 


LEELA 
Erica... welcome back. 


ERICA 
I suppose that would do for starters. 


FX: POWER DIES. 


LEELA 
The lights have gone! 


NO-THINGS 
EXHALE. 


ERICA 
Come on, Leela! 
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37. INT. CONTROL ROOM 
FX: STORMCROW’S DISTANT SCREECH. 


GESIMA 
Reconnect the power, Doctor! 


THE DOCTOR’S VOICE IS RESONATING, CLEARLY UNDER NO-THING 
INFLUENCE. 


DOCTOR 
(POSSESSED) Out of my way, Gesima! 


TREVOR 
We’ve no defences. 


FX: SHADOWS WHISPER. 
PEGGY 
You can’t leave us in the dark! The no-things are 


gathering. 


DOCTOR 
That’s your funeral. Bye bye all! 


FX: DOORS CLATTER 


LEELA 
Doctor? I thought you’d gone. 


DOCTOR 
Not from lack of trying. Cheerio. 


LEELA 
Wait! You cannot go. The Doctor would never leave us! 


DOCTOR 
(UNCONCERNED) What makes you so sure? 


LEELA 
Stay where you are! 


NO-THINGS 
EXHALE ALL ROUND. 


DOCTOR 
Out of my way. I have a TARDIS to catch! 
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LEELA 
No, you will stay! 


FX: SHE GRABS AND HOLDS HIM. 


DOCTOR 
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Leela... take that janis thorn away from my throat. 


LEELA 
You will stay. 


DOCTOR 
Never! 


FX: DOOR OPENS. 


ERICA 
Leela, wait! 


GESIMA 
Erica? You’re back! 


ERICA 
And look at the mess you’re in. 


PEGGY 
Keep the torches switched on! 


DOCTOR 
(MORE RESONANT) Get this savage off me! 


LEELA 
I will not let the Doctor go. Even if he is 
Doctor. 


ERICA 
Wait. Hold still. 


NO-THING 
WHISPERS. 


ERICA 
There. Look. Hiding in his scarf. 


DOCTOR 
What are you doing? 


ERICA 
Don’t move. Trevor, the torch. 


no longer the 
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TREVOR 
Here. 


LEELA 
A no-thing. I can see it. 


DOCTOR 
Agh... 


NO-THING 
SQUEALS WEEDILY. 


ERICA 
Ah... got it. Clear off, you little varmint! 


DOCTOR 
GASPS. HIS VOICE NO LONGER RESONANT. 


FX: SHADOW SCURRIES AWAY. OTHERS RUSTLE. 


LEELA 
Doctor, it has gone now. 


DOCTOR 
(BACK TO HIS OLD SELF) Oh... what are you all 


LEELA 
It was feeding on you. 


DOCTOR 
Me...? Leela! Hello. Is it time yet? 


LEELA 
I thought you were lost. Will you stay now? 


DOCTOR 
Stay? With a hungry Stormcrow on the loose? 


course I’m staying. 


GESIMA 
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looking at? 


(BEAT) Of 


That’s better, Doctor. Now, reconnect the power. 


NO-THINGS 
EXHALE. 


BRIDGING MUSIC 
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38. INT. CONTROL ROOM. 


FX: NO-THINGS RUSTLING. POWER CLUNKS ON. SYSTEMS POWER 
UP. 


TREVOR 
We’re back online. 


GESIMA 
That’s more like it. Trevor has wired the whole dome. 
Stormcrow just has to fly in and the grid will catch her. 


DOCTOR 
You’re wasting your time. That set of fairy-lights 
wouldn’t trap a mayfly. 


GESIMA 
And you have a better idea? 


DOCTOR 
Well, actually... 


ERICA 
Stormcrow will come when she is ready. 


GESIMA 
What? 


LEELA 
How can you know? 


ERICA 
Her shadows filled me. She’s in my head. 


GESIMA 
You’re linked? Amazing. Amazing... 


DOCTOR 
What does she say? 


ERICA 

It’s not words. It’s just “knowing.” She has a task, but 
she’s confused. It’s the Doctor. That’s what worries her. 
He does not belong. 


DOCTOR 
Flattery will get her everywhere. 
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Is it him? Is it him she really wants? 


PEGGY 
Trevor! 


TREVOR 
Then let her have him! Not me! 


FX: TREVOR OPENS DOME DOOR. 


LEELA 
Stand back. Touch the Doctor and I shall fillet you. 


DOCTOR 
Steady, Leela. 


PEGGY 
(SCARED) Look at the clock. 


GESIMA 
Twenty fifteen already? 


PEGGY 
Twenty twenty. Twenty forty... 


FX: NO-THINGS EXHALE ALL ROUND. 


LEELA 
They are drinking our time! 


DOCTOR 
Now that’s just greedy! 


FX: DISTANT STORMCROW SHRIEK. 


GESIMA 
Stormcrow’s coming. We haven’t even signalled and she’s 
coming! In you go, Doctor! 


LEELA 
No! 


DOCTOR 
It’s all right, Leela. I’m happy to meet Stormcrow. 


TREVOR 
Get inside. 
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FX: FOOTSTEPS, THEN DOME DOOR SLAMS BEHIND THEM. 


TREVOR 
(MUFFLED, BEHIND DOOR, INSIDE DOME) What? Hey! The door! 


GESIMA 
Stormcrow’s welcome to both of them. 


PEGGY 
Trevor! Get out of there! 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS CLOSER. HER WINGS BEAT. 


GESIMA 
She’s here! Cameras running! 
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39. INT. DOME 

FX: MUCH SLOW FLAPPING AS STORMCROW DESCENDS. 

TREVOR 

Here, Stormcrow! This is him! The one you fear. I brought 


him for you! 


DOCTOR 
Bon appetite, Stormcrow. 


FX: SHRIEK 


TREVOR 
Come on. Take him! 


DOCTOR 
Yes, come on! Am I that unpalatable? Trevor, get back! 


FX: SHRIEK 


TREVOR 
No! Him, not me! Him! Nooo! 


FX: MUCH SHRIEKING AND GOLLOPING. 


TREVOR 
SCREAMS. 
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40. INT. CONTROL ROOM 


LEELA 
Doctor! 


GESIMA 
Turn on the lighting grid! 


PEGGY 
I’m trying! It’s not working! 


LEELA 
Let me in there! 


ERICA 
No, Leela! 


FX: SCREECHING IN THE DOME SUBSIDES. 


PEGGY 
He’s gone. Trevor’s gone. 


ERICA 
The Doctor’s okay. She’s curious about him. 


LEELA 
Is Stormcrow scared? 


ERICA 
I speak for her. Keep the others back. 


FX: FOOTSTEPS AND SHE OPENS DOOR TO THE DOME. 


GESIMA 
Erica, come back. Speak to me! 


LEELA 
Wait, old woman. Wait your turn. 
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41. INT. DOME. 


FX: STORMCROW’S WINGS BEAT SLOWLY. 
DOME DOOR CLOSES. 


ERICA 
Doctor? 


DOCTOR 
(UNSTEADY) Aha... Is that you, Stormcrow? 


ERICA 
She rolls the world beneath her. 


DOCTOR 
Circling the Earth for ever. Oh, yes. 


ERICA 

Every thousand turns of the oncoming sun, one of her kind 
flies down to taste the world, so they’1ll know if it’s 
time. Is it time yet? Time to feed? 


DOCTOR 
Not yet, Stormcrow. Tell her it’s too soon. 


FX: STORMCROW CAWS. 


ERICA 
How shall she know? 


DOCTOR 
If the Earth’s dead? Oh, come on. She devoured a whole 
village on her first visit. Did that taste of death? 


FX: STORMCROW CAWS. 


ERICA 
She tastes the whole world. She tastes fire... smoke... 
decay... and... 


DOCTOR 
A soupgon of damson jam? 


ERICA 
But is it time for her to feed? 


DOCTOR 
Does it taste more dead than alive? Is it ripe or 
rotting? It’s up to her. 


Doctor Who: Night of the Stormcrow Page 98 


FX: STORMCROW CAWS. 


Well? Stormcrow? Do you really think the Earth is 
finished with life? 


(BEAT ) 


ERICA 
Not... yet. 


DOCTOR 
Delighted to hear it. 


ERICA 
‘And what are you?’ she asks. 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS AND BITES HIM. 


DOCTOR 
Aagh! 


LEELA 
(MUFFLED. BANGING ON GLASS) Doctor! Doctor! 


ERICA 
You taste ripe to her... old... You don’t belong to the 
Earth. 


DOCTOR 
(IN PAIN) The universe rolls beneath me too. I ride on 


the footplate of Time. 


ERICA 
And is it your time yet? 


DOCTOR 
Me? Oh no. Not yet, Stormcrow. Not yet. 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS. 


DOCTOR 
CRIES OUT. 
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42. INT. CONTROL ROOM 


GESIMA 
He’s taking the credit. Stealing my discovery! 


LEELA 
She will kill him! No! 


GESIMA 
Out of my way! 
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43. INT. DOME. 
FX: DOOR OPENS. LEELA AND GESIMA BURST IN. 


GESIMA 
Stormcrow! My Stormcrow! 


LEELA 
Keep back, Professor! 


DOCTOR 
Gesima, drop the gun! 


STORMCROW SHRIEKS. 
GESIMA 
You’re not stealing my credit, Doctor. I won’t let you! 


She’s mine! 


DOCTOR 
Let her be the judge of that. 


GESIMA 
Stormcrow! 


FX: STORMCROW CAWS. 
I called you! It was me! Tell me your secrets! 


ERICA 
She doesn’t like that name. 


GESIMA 
I found her! I name her! Apocalypsa Cazaleta. My 


discovery! 


DOCTOR 
Gesima... 


GESIMA 
Not yours, Doctor! 


FX: COCKS GUN. 


LEELA 
No, Professor! 


GESIMA 
Especially not yours! 
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FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS. 


ERICA 
(COMMANDING) Gesima Cazalet, you know no-thing. 


GESIMA 
Come to me, my Stormcrow! Come to me!!! 


FX: STORMCROW SHRIEKS, SWOOPS... 


GESIMA 
What? No! Nooooo! 


FX: STORMCROW DEVOURS GESIMA. 


GESIMA 
SCREAMS. 


LEELA 
Professor! 


FX: STORMCROW BEATS HER WINGS AND SLOWLY FADES INTO THE 
DISTANCE. 


DOCTOR 
Wait! Wait! Erica! Where’s she going? What’s her verdict? 


ERICA 

That’s it. All over. She’s taken Gesima. She’s tasted the 
world. She takes her last flight to meet the oncoming 
sun. 


LEELA 
But the world? Will she devour it? 


DOCTOR 
Not yet, Leela. Not yet. 
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44. EXT. LOADING YARD 


FX: A SWARM OF FLUTTERING NO-THINGS BURSTS OUT OF THE 
BUILDING AND SPIRALS INTO THE NIGHT. 


DOCTOR 
There they go. The last shadows of empty night. Heading 
towards the dawn. 


LEELA 
These no-things are not staying? 


DOCTOR 
They belong under Stormcrow’s wings. Where she goes, they 
go too. 


FX: A BIRD IS SINGING. 


ERICA 
Morning already. It’s chilly out here. 


PEGGY 

(APPROACHING, FURIOUS) There’s nothing. Not a thing. We 
spent hours setting the cameras up. And not one of them 
worked. 


ERICA 
‘Whoops’. 


DOCTOR 
(A TRIFLE DISINGENUOUS) No evidence, Director? That was 
an oversight. 


PEGGY 
Or someone tampered with them. 


DOCTOR 
Really? 


ERICA 
That’1ll be fun telling the authorities. 


PEGGY 
Never mind. I’ve still got this. 


ERICA 
That old jam jar? May I? Aw, poor no-thing. All cooped 


Wp. 
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Careful! No. Don’t open it! 

FX: OPENS JAR. 


ERICA 
Off you go. 


NO-THING 
SQUEALS 


PEGGY 
No! Catch it! No! 


FX: IT FLUTTERS AWAY. 


ERIC 
Whoops. Again. 


PEGGY 

Little vandal! (MOVING AWAY) Now what do I tell the 
Faculty? And what do I say about Trevor? And Gesima? This 
is going to be a nightmare. 


ERICA 

(MOVING AWAY) I haven’t the faintest idea, Director. Not 
the faintest. 

(BEAT) 


DOCTOR 
Poor Peggy. (SIGHS) 


LEELA 
Will Erica be all right? 


DOCTOR 
She seems to have readjusted perfectly well. Never 
underestimate the resilience of the human mind. Ah... I 


see the sun’s nearly up. 


LEELA 
Look. Up there. A shooting star. 


DOCTOR 
Or a great bird burning in the first light of dawn. 


LEELA 
Did you see the emptiness? 
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DOCTOR 
Hmm? 


LEELA 
The darkness... when that no-thing had control of you. 
What was it like? 


DOCTOR 
What sort of question is that? 


LEELA 
You teach me to question. You say it is the only way to 
learn. 


DOCTOR 

Hmm... well, some things are best left unknown. I’11 tell 
you something though. Stormcrow wasn’t alone. She wasn’t 
the last. Her flock are up there now. They always have 
been - waiting. 
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45. SPACE 


FX: DRIFTING SOLAR WIND. THE LONELY FLOCK OF STORMCROWS 
CALL TO EACH OTHER. 


STORMCROWS 

(RANDOM. CLOSE AND DISTANT) 
Not yet! 

Not yet! 

Not yet! 

Not yet! 


CROW 
Soon... 


THE END. 


